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	Our Newest Guest

A/N  
>New story! Yay! I had one other idea for Ouran's Host Club, but I decided to start this one first.<br>The first chapter will be fairly short and I'm not making any promises on updates after that. This author's note will also be short, so with that, please enjoy the story and feel free to review.  
>Thanks!<p>

Disclaimer: I don't own anything except this story and Kesslyn Jones, because she's my character. (Don't you dare touch her!)

* * *

><p>Kyoya<p>

* * *

><p>Once again, the doors to music room #3 opened and girls flooded in. We were hosting an event involving flowers, though I didn't follow the boss's logic or reasoning for this event.<p>

After the initial influx of young ladies ended, one girl entered the room who particularly stood out. No one had requested me, so I went to greet her. She was new, so I didn't know anything about her.

"Hello, welcome to the Host Club. What's your name?" I asked.

"I'm Kesslyn Jones. I'm a first year; a foreign exchange student from America," she told me. Something seemed weird about her and I couldn't figure out her thoughts, so I'd just have to do research later.

"My name is Kyoya Otori. I'm a second year. It's nice to meet you," I politely introduced myself, smiling politely at her in spite of the slight panic I was feeling internally at my complete inability to read her voice and emotions, and my complete lack of notions.

"Nice to meet you, too," she responded politely.

"You should probably talk to my boss, Tamaki. He is the president of this club, after all. Our king, so to speak."

I brought her over to the boss and sat her down right next to him.

"This is a new customer," I told him, "take good care of her."

I went over to a table off to the side and grabbed my laptop, typing away furiously. I searched vigorously but I didn't find anything about her or anyone named Jones.

But then I found something interesting.

_I knew it! Something was off about her story._

I smiled.

_So she's not who she says she is after all._

* * *

><p>Haruhi<p>

* * *

><p>"Hey, did you all meet our newest guest, Kesslyn?" Kyoya asked as we took down all the decorations from today's events after all our guests had left.<p>

"Yeah, what's with her? I couldn't figure her out!" I said.

"Neither could I," Kyoya responded, "so I did some research."

"I assume you found some information?" Tamaki asked.

"Yes. Well, sort of. I couldn't find anything on her specifically, however I did find something that conflicts with what she told us about herself," Kyoya admitted. "She told us she's a foreign exchange student, however, our school has no foreign exchange program, and all students who were registered in her year are currently attending school here. So, while it's possible she's American, she can't possibly be a foreign exchange student."

_Wait a minute!_

"In other words, she's not who she says she is."

* * *

><p>AN  
>So that's chapter one. Again, I'd like to say I'm not making any promises on when updates will occur. Thanks for your patience!<br>Also, reviews are appreciated.  
>That's about it! Thanks again.<p>

Dance on and be a fluffy bunny!  
>^Rikki The Fab One Out!^<p> 


End file.
